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AT ACCOMAC C. H., VA.

Jno.W. Edmonds,
Owner anil Kill tor.

GEORGE P. PARRAMORE,
Attorney-a t-L a w

Accomack C. H., Va.
Will visit Chincoteague the Monday

before every county court, and remain
there two days. Prompt attention given
to all business placed in his hands.

JAMES LT. FLETCJtiICR, JR.,
attorney at-law,

Accomac C. H., Va.

Will practice in the courts of Accomac
and Northampton counties.

Johu J. Gutuer. John w. G. Blsckstono,

GUNTER & BLACKSTONE,
ATTORSE YS-A T-LA W,

Accomack C. H., Va.,
will practice in the Courts of Accomack
and Northampton counties.

L. FLOYD NOCK,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

AND NOTARY PUBLIC,
Accomack C. H., Va.,

will practice in all courts of Accomac
and Northampton counties. Prompt
attention to all business.

JUDGE GEO. T. GARRISON,
ATTORXEY-AT-LAW,
Accomack c. II., Va.

Has resumed the active practice of
Iiis profession and solicits the patron¬
age of his friends. Office.opposite the
private entrance of the Waddy Hotel.

DR. LEWIS J. HARMANSON,
.Dextist..

Office.Opposite Baptist church,
OXANCOCK,
Accomack county, Va.

Office hours from a. m. to 5 p. m.
Will visit E;istville every county

court day.

L. W. CH5LDREY,
General Insurance agent,

NORFOLK, VA.

^"All communications promptly at¬
tended to.

"--\ ,. ..... .-.-;-:-

Accomack C. H., Va.,

DRUGGISTS
a full line of

FANCY ARTICLES,
DRUGS,

OILS,
PAINTS,

SEEDS,
&C., «eG., &C, &C,

kept on band for sale at lowest prices.

building lots for Sale and
^Houses for r\ent

at Keller's.
The uudersigued respectfully in

forms the public that, he will have
laid oft soou in sizes to suit,
Buimim mm

which he will offer for sale at rea¬

sonable prices and on easy and ac¬

commodating terms. He offers also
FOR RENT.a two-story dwelling
with lot attached, also, a dwelling
with or without a one-horse farm.
For further particulars address

Ben W. Mears,
KELLER STATION, VA.

INSURANCE
The undersigned, in the interest,

of the VALLEY MUTUAL LIFE
and VIRGINIA FIRE AND MA¬
RINE Insurance Companies, .will
make frequent visits to Accomack
and will be glad to have the patron¬
age of those desiring their risks
carried by good compauies. All
communications promptly attended
to. Respectfully,
G. G. SAVAGE, Agent,
Eastville, or Shady Side, North¬
ampton county, Va.

G. Welly .mr&,
Carpenter and Builder,

Accomac C. H.. Va.,
Dwellings, Storehouses, Churches,
built by the day or coutract, accord
ing to the latest styles and improve¬
ments in architecture.
Plaus and Specifications Furnished

at reasonable rates.

References.Mr. George W. Kel¬
ly, Onancock; Messrs. Juo, J. Black-
stone and James H. Parramore, Ac¬
comac o. iL, Ya., and other numer¬

ous patrons.
Agent of Patented Ready Roof¬

ing, warranted not to leak. Sold
at one-half the cost of shingles.

l{upcrt X. Christian,
WACEAPREAQUE, VA.

Bricklayer & Plasterer,
Offers his services to the public by

the Day or Contract. Will furnish all
material when desired. He has had sever¬
al years experience as a practical work¬
man and will guarantee satisfaction.

J: H. 1J1RO,
Curpoutor.

G. TUOS. BIRD,
Muson

9 mm a mm**
KELLER STATION,

Accomac county, Va.
Contractors & Builders
Have a large corps of competent work¬
men constantly employed, and will make
contracts for'building houses on any
part of the Eastern Shore. Plans, speci¬
fications, estimates of Churches.Houses,
Harns and Bridges furnished on short
notice. All shop work finished with can
and dispatch. With an experience of
several years as practical mechanics, we
believe we can give perfect satisfaction.
Thanking our former patrons, we re¬

spectfully ask a continuance of their pa¬
tronage." J. H. BIRD ft BBO.

WADDY lifli
Accomac C. H., Va.

DÜFF1ELD SAVAGE, Prop.

BOARD «.50 PER DAY.
Rates by the Week or Month, -lveu on Application.

Livery Stables Attaohed,
anil passengers conveyed to any point of the Pe-

ulusula wltli Comfort and Dlgpulct),
and at Low Rules.

Hacks will Connect with all the
trains of New York. Philadelphia and
Norfolk railroad at Tasley station.

Wesleyan Female College,
InrfreeSuOro' If. C,

The next session will begin on

Wennesday, September 23rd, 1SS5.
Excellent arrangements for eighty
boarders. Faculty full and efficient.

Terms for nine mouths.

Board, English Tuition, Latin Ger-
man, French and Instrumental
Music.8213.
Without Music.§153 to $103.

E. E. PAEHAM, A. M.,
President.

CEDAR ISLAND,

Accomac County, Virginia,
Wish to call the attention of the farm¬
ers of Accomac and Northamptoncounties'tbihelrdifferent grades of

Pure Fish Guano,
all of which they are prepared to supply
those wishing a first-class fertilizer.
They have established a depository at

Custis' Wharf, Powelton, where farm¬
ers may purchase in quantities to suit.
Prices until further r.ccice, as follows

Dry.$26.00 )
Two-thirds dry 20 0+ >.CASH.
Green.. 13.0))

For further particulars, call on or ad
dress

E. B. FINNEY, Agent,
LOCUSTMOUXT,

Accomac county, Va.

Sewing Machine
STANDS AHEAD OF ALL OTHERS

In Quality and Simplicity.

Rhoo nn Biml Others blow and trylldu Ml Itlidl.to put it down, but

It Stands Bold at the Front.

Having sold over 400 in 1881, 18s2 and
18s3, shows that the

People of Accomac Appreciate Its Merits,
I can seil you other machines for less

price, Singer pattern, drop leaf and two
drawers, for $25 00; Wilson, Domestic,
Howe and any other pattern. Will sell
the Koyal St. John, drop leaf and six (6)
drawers, for S3".u0, but I cannot put
TUE UfUITC with these inferior
I HE Will I C machines, as to the
price. Having sold machines for nearly
fourteen years, gives me a chance to
know something of the tricks which
others practice on those who are not
posted in machinery. If

Toi Want a GooA Sewini HacMie
come and see me, or write to me, and I
WILL SELL YOU ANY MACHINE
that can be bought,TOf WEJilT
but none so good as I ft C ff il I 3 Ci

Also, a large stock of FURNITURE,
MATTBESSES, ftc., on hand. Repair¬
ing of Furniture, Pictures Framed, or

anything else in our line promptly at¬
tended to. COFFINS, CASKETS and
TRIMMINGS for sale.

Respectfully. &c,
R. H. PENNEWELL,

Onancock, Va.

FARMS, &CL
Browne Jacob & Co.,

dealers in

REAL ESTATE,
ACCOMAC C. H., VA.

Fruit and Trucking lands, improved
and unimproved of (50,163, 225. 349 and
600 acres eligibly located on the line of
the N. Y., P. &N. R. R , NOW for sale
cheap.
Also, foursea-side farms with oysters,

fish and wild fowl priviliges unsur¬

passed on easy terms.
And town lots for business men at the

new stations on the railroad constantly
on hand at reasonable rates. Send for
circular.

Slocomb & Ames,
(Successors to Slocomb, Itiley & Ames.)

now is your time
to come and see us!

THE REASON WHY.
We are just returned from the

cities with the largest, handsomest,
and we think the best selected stock
of goods we have ever ottered to
the public.
Come early and get

your pick
of the most complete line of Dress

Goods iu the county,

our stock of Cloaks has ever beeu
shown before in these parts.~

Russian Circulars, New
Markets, Dolmans,

and Jackets for all ages
from 4 years old to No. 42 for

ladies. Call and be convinced.

SPLENDID LINE OF

Ready-Made Clothing for Men,
Boys and Children.

Carpts. OilM aii Mattiop
We can please you and guarantee
city prices iu Brussels, Three Ply
und Cottage Carpets. Come and
see us at the old stand.

Slocomb & Ames,
onancock, va.

G. T. BIT!j.
-PRODUCE-

'Commission Merchant,

18 Vesey Pier,
NEW YORK.

Shipping No. (64

Should look to their interest and
ship to experienced and

reliable salesmen.

~.^ESTABLISHED -1865:-

s. h. & e. h. frost,
100 PARK PLACE,

NEW YORK.

E3PStenciIs can be had of Lee
James, Locustville, or at Enter¬
prise office.
Dam ri Martin. Josh. 3 Giffbrd.

ESTABLISHED 1863.

Produce and Fruits.
Irish and sweet potatoes specialties.

27, 29 AND 31 PROSPECT ST.,
Cleveland, Ohio.

EF*A11 goods sold on their merits
aud prompt returns made.

Shipments can be sent via. East¬
ern Shore Steamboat Co., and Bnl
timore, and New York, Philadel¬
phia and Norfolk R. R. via. Phila.

BliWll IR03.J
PRODUCE

Commission Merchants,
No. 24S Washington Street,

NEW YORK.
Refer by Permission-Jno. L. Jewett,
Esq., Pres. Irving National Bank,
New York; Ambler, Marvin & Stock¬
ton, Bankers, Jacksonville, Fla.;
The National Bank of Illinois, Chi¬
cago. Shipping No. 87
Stencils furuisbed on application.

-ESTABLISHED 1865-

A. E. Bodine H. Hutcheon

BODINE & HUTCHEON,

Commission Merchants,
In Fruits, Berries, Pork, Poultry,

Game, Butter, Eggs, Beans,
Live Stock, &c.

28, 3S & 32 MERCHANTS' ROW,
West Washington Market,

New York.

Shipping Letters

lt. G. Lyle j. D. Smith

LYLE & SMITH,
Commission Dealers in

Fruit and Country
Produce,

179 READE STREET,

Shipping No. 33

no! in no;is mist.

Nothing ishet; a drop of tiov t

Which treinliloson the loaf or üowor

Is but exhaled to full nnow 4
In .summer thunder showor; «

Porchauco to shluo w Hhln tl;e bow *

Thnt fronts the suu at full of day;
Perclmnco to spnrklo In the How

Of fouutnlus far away.

Nothing In lost; the Tltitost flood

By wild birds borne or breezes blown
Finds somothlng suited to Its need;

Where 'tis sown and grown,
Tho language of some hnueobold song,

Tho i'crfunic of sonio chorlshed nower,
Though gone from outward aeneo, bolong

To memory's after hour.

ESSIE'S PIANO.
"If 1 only had a piano!"
Even as the wish rose, almost. unK

consciously,to her lips, Essie Trow$
bridge blushed a deep crimson tintji
and her shy eyes looked out halff
frightened from under her loug$:
lashes.
"A piano!"
The death .of sarcasm in John'

Trowbridge's voice justified tbel
shrinking of his little daughter-inj
law. -m
UA piano! Wouldn't you like.ä/:

diamond necklace or a carriage
with four horses? A piano! This
is one of the results of a plain far;
mer marj ing a line lady!"

"I was not a fine lady when Hafg
ry married me, only a hard woft
ing district school teacher," said
Essie, "and he was kind and good! j
and never sneered at me because?^
loved music and pictures I had bo'-
fore my father died!"

"Well, there, there.don't cry,'.7
said the old man, hastily. "I did
not mean to hurt your feeliugs.
Harry was."
"But there the father choked,'

too; for was not Harry his onl
child, the very idol of hisold hear;
lyiug in the churchyard, and tli
the six months' widow sobbing b
side him?
She rose softly from ber se<

and crossing to where her lathe;
in law sat, said, gently:

"I will not. try you again, by ex~-
travagant desires. I know hfcjZ
good you are to me, and I wili pb|
to learn to be a better farm'eE.*'
girl!":

.'You are a very good girl, a Very,
good girl," was the reply, "and; itis
only natural you should hanker frr
what you've beeu brought-iu'^gL'
having. But pianos cost huboTreViij
of dollars; and I have uoue totspjU:-lfy-
Essie. I can't get round tbj^fÄy
as Harry did, and I have \iyi&W^}-\
to lean upon so long that tlnw^||
crooked enough without hira." f

Essie sighed, caressing tli^^ral
hair, her shy, bcown ejes£$jß$l
trouble. She -kuew- thatrtui^VS
was suffering for the master hand
and eyes, lying folded forever, aud
she longed to be ot some use to the
father she had promised to love
and comfort.
But she was only twenty, city

bred and reared in luxury. Just
one year she taught a district
school after her father died a bank¬
rupt. Then HarryTrowbridge, the
handsome, tender farmer, who met
her in the country houses where
she "boarded-ronnd," told her bis
love aud won thesweet,pure heart's
affection.
Only a few months after the

wedding, when Essie was conquer
ing one by one the difficulties of
farm housekeeping, Harry fell from
a hay wagon and was fatally in¬
jured.

In the few hours of life granted
him, his one desire was to keep his
father and bis young wife together,
to love and comfort each other.
"You will give Essie a home

when I am gone," he begged, when
his father bent over him.
"While I have a roof to cover

me," was the answer.
"You will not leave ray father ut¬

terly childless?" be whispered,
when Essie put her cheek to his to
hide the tears that would fall.

"I will never leave him while my
love is any comfort," she answered
And iu the first days of mourn¬

ing these two were an unutterable
comfort to each other. But as
time wore ou they found many
rough places in this life contract,
each felt so solemnly binding..
John Trowbridge had a profound
contempt lor all womankind who
could not fill his own rough ideal.
A woman who could churn, milk,
cook, care for poultry, keep house'
shining, wash and iron, and keep
in perfect, robust health withal,
was a woman after his own heart.
A striving mind, a hungry soul,
were problems he had never real¬
ized as existiug.

It fretted him when Essie, brave
ly striving to do the work so new

in her experience, would faint at
her post. It roused his rough sar
castus when the day closed upou
dutiesunperformedjWhen bread was
heavy and cooking imperfect,.
And Essie, hoping against hope

to grow stronger, made herself
miserable in the supposition that
she was a useless burden where
she ^o earnestly desired to be a

comfort and blessing. She stifled
her own craving for the books and
refinements that had been second
nature; aud yet she could not fill
the place they had occupied by iu-
terest iu chickens, pigs and cows.

It added to her perplexities to
know that the farm had not paid
its expenses in the last year..
Spring was still some weeks away,
and provisions were growing scarce
while ready money was dwindling
down to a pile alarmingly sn all..
She fell like a thief when baking-
proved uneatable, or a dinner was

spoiled, and yet t-ucb disasters oc¬
curred in spite of her conscientious
efforts to avert them.

It bad been a dreary day when
her unfortunate wish broke her

lips, and a sudden, craving for the
music that had been her life's de-
dight took possession of her. Her
.penitence for the words was very
humble, and she put away the de-
;Sire with many another longing.

But John Trowbridge had a kind
heart unaer the hard crust gather¬
ed over it in years of toil, poorly
jpaid. The longing of the shy brown
eyesirauuted him.

"I s'p'ose it is like telling the
'birds not to sing to shut ber up
here," he thought. "But to give
per a piano. How in the world."

Then a sudden thought almost
took away his breath. He got up
from his chair, and, kissing Essie,
iweut to the door to think it over.

^Tbe yqring.widow, warned that it
was nearly teatime - by the clock,
sped to the. kitchen, and did not
know .when her father in law put
on his overcoat and hat and went
down to the village. ,

.He came -back: with' some -great
project in every line of his ragged,
sun-browned face.

'

XI Tea--was' a success. The '

toast
was delicately browned, and the
ham done to a turn. When the
meal was over, the old man said:

"Essie, do you remember the
cross you told me your father gave
you for a-birthday gilt?"
"My diamond crossl"
"You would not like to part with

it? Perhaps it is your only remind¬
er of your father?"

"I have many other gifts. Noth¬
ing so valuable as that. The gen¬
tleman who took charge of my
father's affairs told mo I could
keep all his gifts to me."
"You.you.would not like to

give me the cross to sell, Essie?
Our money is getting very short.V
A kiss, tender and quick, stop¬

ped the words that came so hesita¬
tingly.
"You are gladly welcome to it,

father! I wonder I did not think
of it before."
So the dainty bauble lay in the

farmer's horny palm, and while Es¬
sie cleared the tea-table John
Trowbridge went once more to the
village.

Dr. Reynolds, the only physician
there, Harry's fas? friend for years,
was in his office when the farmer
entered.
."There' it is," said the visitor,

triumphantly. "You are sure it is
worth the money?"
7 "Perfectly sure. And Mrs. Trow¬
bridge wishes me to invest the sum
I obtain in a piano."
/ "Bless you, no! that's my part of
ra| You see, the poor little soul
fries to dö her best, but she ain't
nt lor her hard life. If there was

afi^'^h'er iiotne for her I'd send her
a^i^bough I'd rather-iniss the
fcft.Xght. She's as dainty-as a but¬
terfly, and yet she has not fine lady
ways, either. But she hankers for
a piano, and she shall have one,
Earnest," and the old man's eyes
filled. "Her own father gave her
that gimcrack, and I've seen her
kiss that often, but wheu I asked
her to give that to me, because I
needed money, she put it in my
hand with a kiss, and told me I
was gladly welcome. She's a good
girl, if she ain't much of a hand at
work."
"She is not very strong," and

Earnest Reynolds stifled a sigh as
he spoke. Then, with a quick
change of voice, he added: "lam
going in town to-morrow. I will sell
the cross and buy the piano."
But when the farmer was gone,

Earnest Reynolds took strauge lib
erties with the jewel he held in
charge. He slipped a ribbon thro'
its ring and hung it over his own
heart.
The next day he had if valued

by a jeweler, and bought a piano
with the sum named, but the cross

rested still on his heart, as the bill
for the sweet-toned instrument was

paid.
It would be a vain task to de¬

scribe Essie's pleasure wheu the
piano was brought to the sitting
room. She cried and smiled at the
same time, and her earnest thanks
brought the moisture to the old
farmer's eyes.
But the pressure of poverty was

coming closer upon the farm. Acre
after acre was sold to meet actual
daily needs, and the wolf drew
very close to the door of John
Trowbridge's bouse. With stem

pride he hid his wants from bis
neighbors, but Essie knew of pri¬
vations and self-denials that wrung
her own tender heart.
Like a burst of sunlight there

came to her two offers. One to be
organist at the village church, and
another to take a class of music
scholars in the seminary, five miles
from the village. Twice a week a

carriage would be ,ccnt for her and
the salaries were more than double
the income from the farm. Neither
John T'owbridge nor Essie knew
that Dr. Reyuolds by quiet, unsus¬

pected influence had hi ought about
this happy result. No one knew
that he had driven the principal of
the seminary over on an evening
when Essie was pouring out her
whole soul in music, aud held him
spell-bound tor two hours on the
farm house porch.
But they did know that a strong j

armed Irish girl could be paid to
do the work of the house out of Es¬
sie's income, and that a trustwor¬
thy man was found to take the
.farm work on shares.
John Trowbridge began to realize
that there were women of some'
value in the world who possessed
bnt a small share of bone and mus¬

cle for actual hard work, for schol
ars came all the way from L., the
market town seven miles away, to
the farmhouse. Concerts were giv¬
en for chariiable purposes, and Es¬
sie was engaged at goodly sums to

play. Strangers came to the vill-

'¦ age church to hear the wonderous
voice aud playing of the young or

ganist.
Aud while the comforts of the

farm were multiplied by Essie's
generous expenditure, while the
rooms gradually lost their bare,
dismal look by additions of furni¬
ture and ornaments, while flowers
blossomed on barren spaces and
the farm itself was more fully
stocked, Essie was ever the same.
The'same respectful love for Har¬

ry's father, the same gentle shy
woman, modest as a violet. Yet
not the same as the months sped
by aud the sorrow of widowhood
lost something of its keenest pain.
John Trowbridge wondered a

little, when the piano bad filled its
Tecess^for a whole year, why Earn¬
est Reynolds was so much interest¬
ed in an old man's rheumatism..
He-had always been au attentive

_.phy^iciaur;ajd had'-never neglected

Trowbridge, bu'fc of late be lingered
long whenever he called and often
dropped in unprofessioually.

Essie learned to know his step
and her shy eyes would brighten
when she heard it. Harry had told
her of many noble traits in the doc
tor's character, and in the village
she had heard of his gentle charit¬
ies, his conscientious discharge of
every duty, his ennobling influence
where pain and theshadow ofdeath
crossed his daily path.
Ever shyly distrustful of herself,

she did not dream of winning the
love of this hero of her husband's
boyhood, this generous friend of
the afflicted, this honored member
of a noble profession.
She had given her first love.true

and warm, to Harry. Rat the dais
ies had blossomed twico over Har¬
ry's grave and the gentle heart
was touched by other influences..
June roses wera blue ining aud Har
ry bad been dead two years when
one eveuiug Essie sat at her piano
with her fingers calling forth a

melody full of sweetness. It was

neither glad nor sad, and not so
loud but that John Trowbridpe
could tier the voice of Dr. Reynolds,
as that gentleman spoke in deep,
heartfelt tones.
When he had heard all the old

man said:
"Go to Essie, Earnest, and tell

her the one wish of my heart will
be granted if, when I die, I leave
her in the happiness of such love
as you bring to her. It has been
my grear, sorrow that her short
married life tied her to au old man
who was so poor a companion for
her I believe Harry himself would
bid you God speed."
And Essie, when the love plea

was whispered, the message deliv¬
ered,-bent he&Tiead-to hide the
happy tears.
"You will let me love you," the

doctor pleaded. "You cau love
me!"
Only the little hand nestled clos¬

er in his own for an answer, Put
after a little time the sweet, clear
voice asked:
"You will let me keep ray prom¬

ise to Harry, Earnest! I could not
desert father now."

"I only ask to help you in your
care for him. My home shall be
his. And if he will sell the farm he
will have an income that will take
away all sense of dependencc,while
we can still give him love."

"It seems so strange to think
you love me!" Essie said, after
they had talked long.

'.Little one, I loved you before
Harry won you, but I starved my
heart lor yours. Do yon know
what I have worn there, Essie, for
many a long month. See?"
And while he loosed the ribbon

and put the diamond cross ;'nto her
hand, she learned for the first time
the trticstory of the purchased' that
article of furniture, called at the
farm Essie's piano..New York
News.

With Paints and Pencils.

A dealer in cosmetics was stand
ing with a friend gazing admiring¬
ly at the crowds of pretty women
as they drifted pass. "Two-thirds
of these gay and handsome crea¬

tures," he said, with a shrug of his
shoulders, turning to his friend,
"pencil their eye brows. Some of
them merely rub a charred match
over the eye brows, while others
scorch a slate pencil in the gas¬
light aud remove the carbon with
one of their played out tooth
brushes. These are the tricks of
good little school girls. The mar¬
ried ladies and the elder misses,
who are fully fledged in the deli¬
cate and devious feminine wiles,
use the regular pencils, such as I
sell in my shop. They are composed
of grease paints, and come in all
shades, to suit every complexion
and all sorts of hair.
"Now, I do not blame the women

for penciling their eye brows," he
continued, as a more than usually
handsome dame floated by, "but
the mischief of it is they so often
use the pencil with such ridiculous
poor taste. "You'd frequently see
red headed and golden haired wo¬

men with eye brows as black as
ink. That is a pieposterous con¬

trast. The eye biows should be
made to suit the complexion. The
pink skinned lady should not select
a pencil more than four shades dark-
er than ber hair. If her hair has
red or warm tints, the pencil should
shade the same way. But if her
skin is pale and cold, she,can make
her eye-brows as black as she pleas
es; no matter bow white her hair
may be. See? Black eye-brows
are displayed with superb effect on

middle-aged, and elderly ladies,
whose hair has lost its warm living
tints. In such cases the black eye
brows give to the person a disting¬
uished appearauce. As for a bru

nette, the blacker her-eye-brows
the better she looks. You must
know that naturally the eye-brows
of cine out of every ten women are
imperfect aud really need dressing
of some sort. And let me interject
right here, that every woman should
trim her eye brovs if they are at
all bushy. And she need not be
afraid to keep the hairs clipped in
any moles there may be on her
face. Some women are supersti¬
tious about this, but the supersti¬
tion is fouuded upon the densest
sort of ignorance.
"Grease paints are most in gen¬

eral demand for the lips.those
rich, ripe, luscious, cherry lips that
poets howl about audcounter jump¬
ers go crazy over. Ah! Tliey are
too oiten made up out of the whole
cloth, as the pantaloon's m.iker
would say. Eeal juicy lips are pro¬
duced by putting on the grease
paints heavier,, in -.the middle, than,
at the -side'sj^Po^ me -

sort of Hps-lire* made by reddening
the lower lip and puttfug on thick
in the middle portion. Chaste,
pure, stand-offaud-keep away lips
are the result ofspreading the paint
with delicate impartiality both
above and below, aud as much at
the corners as iu the middle. The
very prettiest lips are those which
are painted ever so faintly in the
middle so as to give them merely
the most exquisite suspicion of co¬

quetry. A good strong, business
kind of a mouth follows when the
upper lip alone is generously paint¬
ed."

What Church-Goers Talk About on
Their Way Home.

What a blessed privilege is ours,
one day in seven, to lay aside our
cares and our troubles, aud to rest
our weary miuds and our tired
bodies iu contemplation of the ide d
perfectness at which we all of us
aim. Here is a congregation just
emerging from the sauctuary.;
"Thank the Lord, we've got out

where we can breathe?" exclaims
Mrs. Phleshiphatt, who is a lady of
bountiful proportions. "Thank the
Lord, we've got out where we can
breathe! I really thought I should
suffocate. It was insufferably stuf
fy. Wonder why the sexton thinks
last year's atmosphere so much su¬
perior to the present season's vin¬
tage! If I were a boy, really, I be
lieve I'd break two or three win¬
dows. I'd do something, at any
rate, to let that poor imprisoned air
out and a little fresh air in."
"And I was so sleepy!" was the

volunteer observation of Mrs. Mor-
feus; "I couldn't keep my eyes
opeu, for all IcoulcLdo. Don't you
think Mr. Prooftext isgettihgfear¬
ful ;dull?" -.

"Awful!" Thus Mrs. ;phlesbi
phatt. .

"Did you see what a horrid bon¬
net Sarah Somes had oh?" asked
Mary Maize.
"A perfect fright, wasn't it?" was

the questionable form in which Jen¬
nie June expressed her opinion.
"Made over?"
"I should hope so."
"So should I. I should hate to

think any milliner guilty of any
such taste."
"Mamma, said a little miss, tug

ging at her mother's dress," John¬
ny was pinching me all meetiug
time."
"Why, Johnny! how could you?"
"Well, wbaD's a fellow goto' to

do, sittiu' there doin' nothing
more'n an hour? Besides, Lil be¬
gun it."

"I didn't."
"I say you did. Didn?t you pull

my hair?"
"I only pulled it easy."
"My gracious! You call that

easy?"
"Baby!"
"Children!.What an awfully

long prayer Mr. Prooftext made. I
thought he would uever get thro."

"I know it," replied Mrs. Smith,
to whom the last remark was made;
"he seems to be getting worse and
worse. By the way, did you notice
old Gerriton and LizaPerriwinhlei''

"Notice them! I guess I did! I
[ couldn't keep my eyes off'em..
Awfully sweet ou each other, ain't
they?"
"And his wife's only been dead

six months!"
"Disgraceful, ain't it? AVhen are

you coming up to see me?''
"Oh, I dou't know. I've got so

much to do, you know, I dou't get
any time to go anywhere. Why,
there's Mrs Chatterton over there.
I suppose 1 shall have to speak to
her."

"I iiope to goodness she won't see

me, the hateful thing!"
"Guess you think as much of her

as I do; but if I don't speak to her
I'll never hear the last of it. Good-
by; come to see me when you can."
"I say, Charley," asked Tom,

"who was that girl you were mash¬
ing all church time?"
"Oh, that was a little creature I

met at the dance last winter. She's
a daisy, eh?"
"Not bad. But how'd the game

come out yesterday afternoon?"
"As usual. Bostons got goose-

egged. Have a cigarette?"
"Well!" exclaimed Clara, "what

do you think of the new tenor! I
think he's just splendid! What a

heaveuly moustache."
"Aud what a fool that Miss

Spriggins made of herself! She
was gawking at him all the time
they were singing, instead of look
ing at her notes.. However I don't
suppose she can sing much worse
than when she does try to f.dlow
the music. Wonder what they
keep her in the choir for?"
"Hure euough! Or Mr. Basscleft,

either. Why, he's actually getting
bald! And mercy! how he squints!"

"Hallo! There's that Cheever
fellow."

"What! that uinny who's all the
time staring at the girls? H'm, I
turn down here;.good-bye." ¦

"Guess she needn't worry about
his staring at her," soliloquizes
Nell, as her dear friend disappears
around the corner. "Old jealpusy."
And so it goes. Really, wbat a

set of empty-beaded,, venomous
creatures we should be were it not
for the Sabbath service!

What Shall lie Do About the Tea
Dollars.

The following question is put to
us by a lad of this city:

"If a young boy should find on
his desk at business a ten-dollar
bill, and, after having asked about
it, found it belonged to no one,
would it be-stealing-df be kept tbe
mouey? What would it be his duty
to do?" Robeet.
Because you find something, that

that dots nbVmake it-your proper-^
ty, Robert. Jt belongs tV the. per-.'
son who lost it, and your duty is to
discover the real owner, if you can.
Do not try to humbug your con¬

science by making a mere preteuce
of, searching for the owner. Of
course you want to have the ten
dollars for yourself. It is a very
handsome sum of money for a boy.
Therefore we shall not ask you to
be particularly jolly if you find the
owuer. You would not be human
if you were. The truth is, you do
not want to find bim..
Yet you want to be honest, at the

same time hopiug that the owner
will not turn up and carry off the
bill. Your temptations to be less
thorougb in your search for bim
than your conscience bids yon to
be are therefore grant. But you
can't really humbug your coo-
science. It will trouble you, and
trouble you the more the better
boy you are, if you keep that mon¬

ey without making a thoroughly
honest attempt to fiud the owner of
ten dollars. You will be atraid of
his dropping upon you some day
and demauding his money. You
will almost feel as if you had stolen
something. To keep what you have
found when you have failed to dis¬
cover the loser is not stealing by
any meaus, but keeping the prop¬
erty without making due search
for him is dishonesty.
We advise you, for the sake of

your peace of mind and your love
of what is fair and honest, to act
about that ten-dollar billyou picked
up on your desk as you would have
another boy act. if you had lost the
money yourself. Think bow you
would want him to do, aud theu^
you will know wbat you ought to
do yourself.

It -is a very dangerous thing for

^y^,j^
wrang.to buut for defences for
anw departure from the strictest
linje of rectitude. We say that, al¬
though very lately a Methodist
Doctor of Divinity, the editor of a
professedly- religious paper, has
been arguing that it is justifiable
to lie under certain circumstances.
To save a mau from murder, for
instance, he contends that it is
right to lie. All lying which has a

good object in view is therefore jus¬
tifiable, according to the argument
of that'reverend gentleman, carried
to Ps logical conclusion.
But we say, stick to ihe truth,

Robert. Always be square and
above board. Avoid everything
crooked aud tricky. And never
confuse your ideas of wbat is due
to truth and honesty by arguing
about what you might be tempted
or forced to do under extreme cir¬
cumstances. It is enough that the
law is the law of truth. Every man
and every boy knows that in bis
owu heart..N. Y. Sun.

Salvation Oil, the greatest cure
on earth for pain, has made a most
brilliant debut. Price 25 cents.
Philosophers say that affairs

t hould always be conducted with a
view to the greatest good of the
greatestnumber. Dr. Bull's Cough
Syrup does the greatest good to
greatest number. 25 cents.

A Camp-Meeting' Simile.
That is what we want.love to¬

ward God and love toward mau..
It is said the larks of Scotland are
the sweetest singing birds of earth.
No piece of mechauism that man
has ever made has the soft, sweet,
glorious music iu it that the lark's
throat has. When the farmers of
Scotland walk out early in tbe
morning they flush the larks from
the grass, aud as they rise they
sinff, and -,s they sing thev circle,
and higher aud higher they go, cir¬
cling as they sing, until at last the
uotev of their voices die out in the
sweetest strains that earth ever
listened to. Let us begin to circle
up and sing as we circle, and go
higher aud higher, until we flood
the Throne of God itself, and the
strains of our voices melt iu sweet¬
est sympathy with the music of the
skies.

Next to scarlet fever, there is no

diseaseamongchildren more dread¬
ed by parents than wboopingcougu
It is liable to come at all seasons of
tbe year; it exhausts the streugth.
of the little ones, aud physicians
are often unable to check it. Mr.
F. W. Harbaugh, of the Telegram.
Baltimore, Maryland, had six of
bis children, aged from six to thir¬
teen years, prostrated with this
malady at ou3 and the same time.
A complete cure was, however, ef¬
fected by Red Star Cough Cure;
and Mr. Harbaugh writes that the
cough, which generally lasts nine
weeks, left iu four weeks, and he is
contideut it would have disappear¬
ed sooner if he had been aware of
the existence of such au invaluable
remedy.


